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separation, and met again: and doubtless thou shalt
find thy husband, away at thy journey's end.

And I gazed at the road, lying before us in the
moonlight, white and still. And it ran out, long and
thin, far away into the night, until its end was lost.
And as I looked, I said to myself: Long, long is the
high road: and yet, the end must come at last. And
I turned to my wife and said: Come. And she said,
in a low voice: Go thou on before, and I will follow.

So we went out upon the road, I first: and she
followed, just behind s.

(Hat AmN&d1, art thou attentive f And the goddess
answered; Dear Swan, speak on: 7 listen. And she
caressed his snowy neck with the lotus of her hand.)

S In India, when a man and woman walk together, he goes
fii-st, and she follows, a step or two behind, with veiled head.
And I never see them so, without thinking of Proudhon's ad-
mirable remark, that man comes down the ages, with woman
attending him, pone sequent. Those very foolish people who
are at present trying to make them walk abreast fail, as Plato
did, to perceive, that when masculine and feminine are reduced
to neuter, life loses all its charm.

* The Mother: a name of ParwatL